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ages by the plough, is rich as that of our
gardens, and the climate is fresher than that
of our parks, and warmer than that of our
conservatories, Nature clothes the earth with
flowers as lavishly as she clothes a tropical bird
with feathers. In her abundance caprice has
no part, and the harmony of colours always
4 equals their profusion. So was it here. The
poppies, the waving anemones, and countless
flowers besides, extended their streams of crimson
or of purple in long flowing curves, (each kind,
no doubt, attracted by the soil that suited it
best,) as if Spring had here emptied her urns
with a prodigal hand, and flooded the world
with glory.

Having traversed about half the plain, we
found ourselves within an olive-wood which
occupies its centre. It was not one continuous
forest; for in the midst of its old and gnarled
stems, through which the horizontal light of early
morning levelled its shafts, rather tinted with,
green than blunted, there extended opens of all
shapes and every sissc in which agriculture